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CROWN to the DEVIL. 


en th' World y was fo wicked that Drinking _ Wo 
Had quite got the ſtart of Intriguing and Whoring, 


And WINE was become a moſt prevalent faſhion, 
Throughout the whole drowthy degenerate Nation ; | 
Twas then each Inebrious Fantaſtical Dolt, 

Began to diſdain the good Name of 0/d Malt: 
Na, thoſe who had lv'd, and were Rich by the Sale 
Of Belch, as ſome call it, but I ſay Good Ale, 

Were prodigal grown, and. too ſaucy to Quench 
Their drowthy Salivals without Flask of French, : 
Contemning at -Home their own wholſom and Nappy 
Malt Liquors, that made them ſo rich and ſo happy. 
juſt ſo the Voung Libertine often deſpiſes, 

A loving Old Wife by whoſe Money he riſes, 
Conſuming thoſe. Sums which by her he as acquir'd, 
9 Toons loothing, Jilt with more Beauty * d. 
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Each City Mechanick too proud is to Dine, 8 
Sup, talk or make Bargains, but over his Nine. 
The Flask of French Claret, Monteth, and Flint Glaſſes, 

Are Tavern delights only worth his Embraces. 
When Cuckolds of Old did not ſcruple, or ſcorn, 
To tipple good Ale out of Leather and Horn, 
And over Malt Juice v were as frollick and merry, 
As thoſe o'er French Claret, or Spaniſh Canary. 
| The Preacher can -ſcarce to his Pulpit aſcend, 
And beat up his Cuſheon to that pious end, 
Of teaching Mankind to deſpiſe and ſubdue, : 
Their Luſts after Tipple, and rother thing too, 1 
Before he has chetiſh'd the Veins of his heatr, 2 
And ſtrengthen d his Lungs with a Pint, or a Quart; 
So Hipocrite Sinners who free would be thought 
From Evils, in which they were never yet caught, 
Do others condemn and ſeverely reprove, 3 
For Vices themſelves do both practice and Love. 
Wy | 
Not Vertue, or Wit, but more prevalent Wine, 
Does Mankind in friendly Societies join. A $ 
We chuſe not our Friends now by honeſt be WA” 
Or love em begauſe they areWiſet, or Braver; 
We value no Excellence lodg'd in the Noddle,” 
Except ſtrength of Brain in a Man that can Fuddle, 
All other Perfections but little are choughr- on, 2885 . 0 | 
Who Drinks a whole Night is the friend that we desen 
Ai Temperance rales when himf&K is got mellow, 
And damns him teſer wd as a anicat relle ck. 
In this corrupt Age this is he that's a Winner vl 
Of Love, from the Prieſt, to che profligate Sinner; 
For Vertuous Examples we're apt to deſpiſe, 
And hug as dear Friends our Companions i in Vice. 


When thus our mad Iſland to Wine was  bewinhd, 
And after brisk Claret our Appetites itch d, — 


——— — ili DS — — w — 


E % 8 
I left off O Ale with intention to W M i 
What pleaſures did in this new Vanity ly 
In order to taſte the delights of the Bottle 2020 
I choſe out a Friend for the ſake of ſome Tarttle; To : 


Who Living near-Z--gate, and as we came down 24 '1 
The Hill, we agreed to ſtep into the Crom, © 1 
Thar lofty Abode which to any Man's thinking, 1 0 
F ſtately enough for a Monarch to drink-in, 4 : 1 
And goes at that Rent, I may modeſtly ſay-it, N | 
That few German Princes are able to pay - it; 28 1 
No ſooner we enter'd- this glorious Manſion n,, 0 
But Drawers ſtood ready to give their Arizmion, | x4 Fob | | 
And welcom'd us in, whilſt a Lady as gay} © | _ 
As a new marry d Bride, or the Goddeſs of "EY ports Bag „ 
Rung s in with a peal, Crying, Will, Harm, Tom, Bo. f 


! 
Where are you all? pray, (how: the: Gentlemen 4 Room, 9 9 
So brisk in her Bar, and her Buſineſs we found- her, | 1 
With Glaſſes like Diamonds all glittering round-her, 145 1 
So fleſhy and plump, and ſo pleaſant and cheary, 1 2 

Fed up with nice Bits, and good Draughts of Soy cali RL 

That no Dame Elmabeth, that; zolly Maid, ion en 

With Pantuſtle ſtruting and Fardingals ſp read. 

Tho mounted on Throne could more graceful, appear, +. eas} 

Than fine Madam tipple- Sack plac'd in her Bar: 


In each pritty Ear hung a Drop, or a Pendant, 1 
As big as a Grape looking very tranſcendan rt... | 
Ker lilly white Neck being cyually fi ne, 53-3001: 3 


Pith a Necklace of Pearl, never caſt Lakes Swine ; ; 
Her Thumb was Hoop d round with the Token of kat x 
Jo fine was her Dreſs, and ſo Stately her Carriage, 
Ind round her Bluff Preſence attending their ſtood, Tg = 
Of jolly chuff Draw'rs ſuch, a Bachana/ Brood. © 


That we as we paſs'd thought .no other Good ae,” D 
Tan that ſhe was Queen o che jolly God Bacchus. 


The next that we met was 1— Lord of the CI AS HE x7 
Who look d as if wean d much too ſoon Hong! the © Nipple, 


1 


| As a Parchment Indenture ſtrain d over a Skull, 


| E 


We drank till we added new life to our Blood, 


L 6 ] 


He made us his Honours according to Falkioh; 
And welconrd us in with a kind Salutation, 
Expreſſing in Geſture as much Comple'ſance, 

As any new Beau juſt come over from France, 
But had a poor Carcaſe ſo ſlender and Meapre, 

As if he drank nothing but Wine that is Zager, 
T'th' Yard of a Tanner the thineſt of Hides, 
When Tan d, is as thick as the Fleſh of his Sides, 
And as for his Jaws they're as plump and as full, 


He ſeem'd ſo amazing, that as for my part,” , 
Had I ſeen him Arm d but with Hour-glaſs 90 Dart, 

1 mould have been ſtruck with a terrible dread, 
thought I had mer the Grim King of * Dead. 


Theſe two, ſays my Friend; arc <juſt match'd, 1 proteſt, 
ike a Supper at Shrovetide ſo much in Requeſt, 
look, when in Bed, (if 1 am not miſtaken ) 

ike a little lean Cock, and a Huge piece of Bacon. 
The Drawers up Stairs having ſhow'd us a Room, 
Where Faggot with ſtumps of an old Birchen Broom 
Inſtead of a Bruſh, he ſet nimbly on Fire, 
Which cheriſſi d our Limbs as our hearts did deſite; 
For Claret we call'd, and he brought us up good, 


And in a ſhort time with our Fire and our Wire, 
Wirhout ſide we glow d, aid were Chearful within. 


| This Claret as ſure, ſays my Friend, as we're here, 
Kills many a thouſand o'th French in a Year, 
And keeps the brave Germans as fafe and as heart-hole, 
As if the bold Hero's like Gods were Immortal, 
For here the Poſt-Bey and Poſt-Man are Corrected, 
And when News is ſcarce here it's often projected, 
: he who for Int'reſt pretends to report 
ow Actions are Canvas d in Camp, or at Court, 
Where Truth's hard to come at, too often ſupplies 
Irs place with Cyyyecures and Probable Lies, 


F rom 
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From thence do I therefore coat think, 
The Vine of this Houſe which the Poſt-mongers — 7 
Does furniſh their Brains wich more News, as I take it, 
Than Males by the Brill Boat, or Amſterdam Packet. 
By this time we ad chearfully tip d of our Glaſſes, 

Till warmth and Gay Bluſhes fluſh d into our. Faces, 
Then wich one Conſent from our s we both ſtarted, 
At Bar paid: ny; ene, we deæpatddd. 


The very next Tavem we found. t % 
Or Mine- Brewers Houſe, as a body ma ay lay, 
Stood down in a Court of a Leacherous Name, 


Where Bucks that are Wild may have Does that are Tame, TS. 


And if in their ſporting they meet with a Clap, 
There lives a young Doctor can cure the Miſhap, 
His Majeſty's Arms arc hung our for a Sign, 


To make us believe they draw Soveraign Wine. Moc I 5 . 


Beneath on two Poſts ſtand a couple of Goats,. 
As Emblems how Leachery reigns thereabouts, IA 
Whoſe Horns arc an Eye: ſore, as ſome do aver-Sirs, 
To ſev'ral near Cuckoldy Drapers and Mercers, 4 
This Tavern we enter'd our Humours to pleaſe, - att 
And raiſe up a Fuddle by gentle degrees, _. | 2 
For Vine if not guzzl'd, but drank with due leiſure, 
Agrees beſt with Nature, and lengthens our pleaſure. 


th Bar fat a Dis of a corpulent grace, 


With white hood ty d cloſe to her Motherly Face, 


Whoſe Thighs ſeem'd ſo fat, I may venture to ſay, 


She has not fat croſs-Leg'd this many a day; 


Her thoughts to no Lockers or Pearl did aſpire, 

No fine Macklin Head-dreſs, or gaudy Attire, 

She values thoſe Trifles no more, on my word, 

Than a Sow that is pamper'd with Peas, does a T---d, 
But fits in her Bar like a thrifry old Granny, _ 

And thinks of no pleaſure but getting ef Money; 
The Weather b'ing Cold we ſtep'd into the Kitchin, 


Having call'd for a Pint which the Drawer was ferching, 8 
| Wo 


| > IF 
TX | Two Spits at che e run mertily round. 
[| IT too was"boilitig bur nothing we found 


\ 


But Veal in the Porridg-pot, "Veal on the Spits; lic: 17} Lc 

|| Sure Veal, ſaid T's, highly belov'd by the Cizs,/ 1 

1 Us And further enquir d when they brought us our Wike, 1 

1 Wha Gueſt were on this formal Dinner to Dine? HT 
| | he Drawer Reply'd, they were Bookſellers all 

1 |, That ſhar'd the great Work of the Learn 'd Mr. Col. 

| © Who meet on this day to be frolick and merry, 

nd drink good ſucceſs to their new Dictionary: 

ut prithee, ſaid I; tant thou tell me the reaſon; - 

y Heal, with their Stomachs, is ſo much in ſeaſon? 

Sir, ſays the Drawer, tate this for a Rule, 

le always loves Coney, who deals in the Wool. 

o Bookſellers covet Veal ſo much the rather, 2120 1 

ecauſe their beſt Books are bound up in Colres/Zearher, Met... 
ell pleas'd with the Jeſt that the Drawer Return d. 

We drank off our Couple of Pints and adjourn'd, -- - 1-7 
ot ſeeing the Maſter who baulk'd our deſign, 

ing buſy ith' Cellar in Brewing his Wine. 


| The next Neighb'ring Tavern we Rambl'd to, was 
The Sign of the Greyhound with Puſs in his Jaws, 
The Bar was adorn'd with a pritty fair Creature, 
good Humonr'd, Genteel, and of toll'rable Feature, 
he Husband fo Active, Obliging and Civil, 
? o Vint'ner exceeds twixt the Crows and the Dive; 
A 


or ſake of the Fire the Kitchin we went-in, 
nd Order'd a Pinr of good Red to be ſent-in, 
Which prov'd ſuch Rich Juice it could ſcarce be exceeded, 
a, Bacchus, that Judge, muſt have likd it as we-did, 
We drank till a Noiſe fo Confounded our Ears, 
From the Bells of St. Brides Chiming all into Pray'rs, 
That up we both ſtarted, and paid for our Tipple, 
Quite ſtun'd with the Din of the Jangling Steeple. 


From thence we adjourl;d to the Xeys of St. Peter, 


So term d cauſe it makgs good both Rhime and my * þ 


3 
which lately in Heetſtreet was very well known, 
By th' Sign of thar mutable Lady the Moor, 


So fickle a houſe that it will not ſeem range, £65 0 
In caſe it ſhould ſoon. have another New Change: 
However we borh thought ir proper to enter, - 
Reſolving on one Pint of Claret to venture, 

We bolred accordingly into the Houſe, 

Where Ringing of Bar-bell according to uſe, 

The Running of Drawers, and Crying of Wire, 

Were Bacchinal ſounds that we met with within; 

The Bar, we imagin'd, was rul'd by the VVife, 

That comfort and eaſe of a marry'd-Man's Life, 

Not little and pritty or f Bulk to be comely, 
Betwixt fat and lean neither handſome or homely ; 

VVe left her adorn'd with her feminine Glories, 

And mov d forward into the Cook's Territories, | 
The Wine which we call'd for, by this time was brought, 
Which prov'd, without flatt ry, a good common Draught, 
My Friend being frollickſome, airy and mellow, 

He caſt a Goats Eye, on the Cook Blouzabela, 

And fill'd her a Bumper, who willingly drank, 
Rewarding his Love with a Drop and a Thank; 

As ſhe was returning the Glaſs to the Stool, 

My Friend, being merry, muſt needs play the fool, 

And bobbing her Belly, cry'd, Honey, I find, 

Before thou'rt as bald as Olã Time is behind. 

To which ſhe reply'd, 'tis no matter a Ruſh, | 
Good things, like good Wine, have no need of a buſh ; 
This Jeſt of the Wench help'd us down with our Wine; 
So laughing we paid, and ad to che —_ 


This Houſe bad the Sign of ba \Dragon of why 
VVhere Ratliff in's Ramble drew Sword upon Ide, 
VVe ſtept in a doors, were ſhow'd into a Room, 
VVhere Fav rites were chiefly admitted to come, 
The Bar-Keeper being ſo civil and kind 
To open her Hatch, and admit us behind, 


* = we 


* * 
3 
P 
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We cannot (except with the Guile of Ill-narure, } 

: t ſay ſhe's a handſome and good humour d Creature, 
r who from that Sex can a favour receive, e 

55 d not return back full as good as they give; 1 

The Drawer, like . gens as thought, | 10 15 


ais Houſe, e Friend, once tay. under che Odium, | 
f bing full as wicked. as cver was Sodom, 2 


r Strumpets far worſe than the 275 by the Play-houſe, 
hat thro the whole Houſe ov of Chair was a wes 


et hs whe s defunct, fortune bleſt his mths: 
nd made him grow Rich by the Sins of Bum heavers: 

ut now it's ſo chang d, I may venture to lay, 1 
Maid ha'n't been Kiſs d there this many a- day, FIRE vY 
r Maidenhead loſt, as the Drawers maintuin-it, XE 
er ſince the new — _ Wa came mit. 

Altho the rich Tippie v. we highly. herr d, 

nd thought ir deſery'd ro be prais'd and belov'd, 

et having mate Mine- bibing Viſits to make, 

large Doſe at one Houſe was too much to take, 

o drank but two Pints, and from thence made a Skip, 

o th 1 next rn che _ of the Sy. 

| A bine we Found: at the Dot next thi Secs 

77 Round with Blue Apron tliat hung to his feet, 

Whoſe Noddle was Crown'd with a Coney wool-Caſter, 

To ſhow that the little pert thing was the Maſter | © a 
From Heels of his. Shooes tothe Crown öf 8 . ne.” 
He's not above yard at an half, Af he's that, PET. 
Vet thought I believe, as your!Dwrops are won? ev | _ 1 
He was able to Vie with argtdat 9 of Gut, e e 
He Uſhur d us in, where the Har was poſſeſt i %s 
By a Lady but very indifferently dreſt, 


þ 
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In no Iudia- Sattings but ſtrong Norwich Ge 


Such Stuff as good provident Houſewives 1 wee. x2 


And ſome People fay, tho 1 doubt whether true, 


It's by her kind kveper thought good enough 00 ; 
My Friend and I now. being willing to Dine, 
Ve ſent for a ſhell-fiſh to Relliſh our Wine, 


And found my good Landlord ſo cunning a Dabſter, 


To Score ſeven Groats for a two Shilling Lol Her, 
VVhich ſo difoblig d us we left halt our Liquor, 
And paid in a fer ſo adjoutn d to che Miter. 
Vve paſs d thro an Entry, f I am not miſtain, 
Twas ſhorter by ſomething than Chancery Lane, 
But ſcarce was ſo wide, without Jeſting or Laughing, 
As any Grave dug for a middle ſiz d Coffing, 
However we travel d along to the end- nt. 
Where ſat a ſweet Creature in Beauty tranſcendant, 
So Modeſtly pritty, ſo charmingly 1 
The like ſure before was ne' re ſeen in a Bar, 


She look'd like a Maid tho ſhe'd long been a VVife, 1 


How bleſt is her Husbagd, how happy his life, 

To meet in an Age when Juſt Women are ſearce, 
As a ſentence of Wit in à dull Modern Farce, 
Not only ſo handſgme 2 Wife but 2 good-one,. 80 
A Cinick muſt love, or a Monarch be proud-on, 
We Croſs d the pav d yard, being both of Opinion, 
To take up our Stats in the warmeſt Dominion, 


Well knowing whete cer Miſtreſs Cook Te the Roaſt? pt 


She never will want u good Fre in 4 Froſt: 
No ſooner we d chele out a place that was proper 
For cach to fit eafy; and pleaſure his Ceupper, 
But in comes the Maſter, and Bows with a Grace, 


With 's, Hat in his Hand, and good Humour in Face, 


Pray, Gentlemen, hat ſort '© Wine are hon fer, „ on 


Said I, ſome good Claret, Fu, 7 King it Hon, Sir, 
He a it himſelf, and MS in ry trice, 5 


With a Pint of no Nane er Fe of the Price. = 5 


7 „ © 
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<Fhls Man, ſays my Friend, for ſome time I have known; 
Th 


1 1 


An Honeſter Vintner lives not in the Town, 
i pains that he takes, and the Wine that he draws, 
Deſerves a good Trade, and a gen tal Applauſe, 
He draws moſt himſelf, and is ſo free and eaſy, 
In giving attendance his Drawers grow Lazy, 
You ſec he's as nimble's a BarthoP mew Tumbler, 
And has but one fault, which is great, he's a F---bler, 
Fot tho he' as been Marr yd ſome years, yet he never 
Could raiſe up one Poppet to Crown his endeavour, | 
Tho all Men believe, as tis reaſon they ſhou'd, 8 
His Wife being ſo pritty, he wou'd if he cou'd, Then, 
But tho he oft tries, yet he can't for his Blood: 
As thus we were talking I hapnen'd to look, 
Tow'rds the ſide of the fire where ſat Miſtreſs Cook; 
ie Drawers around her expreſſing much ſorrow, 
cauſe the good Girl was to go on the morrow, | 
T fare not, ſays ſhe, tis the leaſt of my Grief, | 
Maſter can t Jay I'm a Whore, or a T hief, 
I know why 7 go, tis my Miſtreſs defire, 
She talks on me now, for my Cheeks are on fire; © 
4 tron tis my Looks that does Madam diſpleaſe, 
uſe Gentlemen ſay Tm as handſome as The-i is, 
Ahd the who conceits that her ſelf is fo pritty, 
Is mad that her Maid is thought equal i in Beauty: ; 


The Drawers concern, and the Wenches ſurmiſe, 
pt our Hearts till we drip'd at the Eyes, 
ill tir'd with laughing then calling to pay, 
Our Shots we diſcharg'd, ſo took leave and away 
And thro” the long Entry half madd!'d we flunk, 
here no Man can Reel be he never ſo Drunk. 


The next was the Crown, where, by common Diſcourſe, 
he Man is ſo rich he's grown, proud of his Purſe, 
However we enter'd regarding not that, 
o Taſt by what Wine he had got his Eſtate. _ 
The firſt noble Scene was the Wife in her Bar, 
45 ſtately and proud as the Muſcovy Cxar, 


| Who 


1 -þ 


Who ſeem d to reſent it a mighty Diſhonour, 

That as we paſs'd by we ſhou'd look but upon-her, 
We order'd the Drawer to ſhow us a Room, 

And bid him prevail with his Maſter to come, 
Who after ſome Minutes we'd waircd his leiſure, 
Came in very ſtately demanding our pleaſure; 
We told him we troubl'd him with no deſign, 

But t only entreat him to draw us good Wine; 
He ask d us, What Price we were willing to drink-at ? 
We anſwer d, Eighteen, crying, what Price d'ye think-at 
Prove none at that rate you'll be pleas'd with Fm 9 
For Half Crown the Bottle Il draw you a Flow'r, 

And he that pretends to ſell good at your Price, 

Til vouch him a Knave, aud II tell him he lies. 
—_— ſaid I, Maſter, we've no fooliſh Pence, 


Cn ſays my Friend, it's full time to go hence; 
To give uch N. M pt ſimple, 


But leave him to Cheat the young Squires of the Temple, 
AT from our Scars without thoughts of complying, 


And lf ie good Wine o grow better by lying. 


From thence we march'd on till we came to the Fountais, 
A Tavern not far from the Church of Sr. Dunſtan, 

And when we got thither it made us both ſtare, 

To ſee a new Religion crept into the Bar, 

A ſtift-rump in Querpo, more graver than wiſe, 

| Snnd panel a Hut, and appear d ſo preciſe, 

That truly I fear d we had done what's unfitring, 

And 'ſtead of à Tavern ſtept into a Meeting. 

At laſt the Monceths, and the Glaſſes we ſpy'd, 

And Pottle- pot Shafthury tap d in the fide, 

Wich bundles of Flasks hanging up, by which ſight 
Upon due Recollection we found we were Right ; mY 
So call'd for, a Room which was Inſtantly ſhow'd, . 18. 
And order d a Pint which was brought very good; _ 
We 'nquir'd of the Drawer, What made ſuch a Change here? 
And how the Bar came to be kept by a Stranger? | 


'D 


Who 


141 
who told us a Sari? cat ugly" Gifabtd rt, 
VVas lately befilPn'fits ator Maſter,” Aud , 23 T 
Who had for ſome Years bern dect g and ey! 1 1: ON 0 9W 
His Merchants too ſharp, and his. Dkawers t60 Lazy: nh 
Which careleſs Miſmanagement ab had 3 1 
And brought, to his Grief," this misfortune uþbnKirh, it amt. 2 
And that the Coma Rbneks eating c trüſt ric! Þlo1 : 

A Man of the Chutch, who was Honeſt and Juſt, Vito 1 | 
Had pur in a QAuater 0 Govern the Houſe, 24 bang H 
Who, chte he could ſcarecly Thy -Bbb'/9 a Gdofes) D N 
Vet knew, he'd engage, upon What fide his bre, 


(As well as another 9 che Buttèt was „ „ en 0 
And was no ſuch fſtarch'U conſcichcious bible K 
As not to be paid ve well fot his bub: + will how 11 
This ſtory of Ruin Fg .o peittrite? bs, SIM ! bien Ln 


| In ſpiglt of good! C1? fr gave us che fhtüs 092 00 


Pox on't, 5 wy, 9 7 damn n ng 0 5 1 a Sly * 


SLA 


So quitted this Houſe which had ot the * 8 Evil, 


And being near Drun & We reel d Ach ce Paz n 


off 10 113 > On 913 mon 161 100 Nι⏑² q A 


We pop'd in à ye It iet Su Cherry: Checks b o it is, Lan 
Which told by their —_—_ What WE" Boer do =_” 1 oT 
The Drawer ſoön ſhow! d us'a. Room bar wd Ge, 42· A 
Not far from the ir Whe ere my Had y was Arti MY Lore... 
Then brought us accordin g 86 OfteP*bu Gut "Cl; 7875 dun ed 
Altho our weak. Brains vet { de We to bebr icio ralf aal 
Yer ſtill we drank on HER and Fo "Wo che IM och Nt 3A 
Reſolving to ſip till Ot r Heéeads Weck bddble, 30q-17204 bnA 
At laſt we ofer-hear's Tuch' a Boll "WY; che Bal to 2albnud dai 
Such claſhing 6f To cs! like 21498 FL A W dub noqUJ 
Such grating of Tel ad fiick can MB or ob h'1'c5 O 
As if a Bore Cat had Beem) Woöllltz T4 ps apt 6 b 350 bn 
Ad Bleſi us, aid I, be dhe 125 Fol on 839} 917 0 baiupn' Vf 
And pep 'd into Hat "Bar" u 5 Pies Devils A Dan de hs 


a a | At 


1 36 ] 
Ar laſt the Catrention grew: louderiand regst age! er. 
And then we maſt; phinly;' diſcover: dhe matter 3 /. _— | 
The Wife, and the Husband, as, envious. as Wiches, . 
Were clawing each · other in Right of the Breœgches, iL 
And tho' a long time they had thus been divided, wel1c1 2ud 
The conceſt fear, roithis day's pndecided. 1, . 
He cry'd, 414 4 . She reply d, Tou're a Doe, 
A 77 * 9 g Diaculum Reague: 013774 t; £91 1200 
Did I ni St * fon. rom ee * Laff tans, List oN 
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And Ca a at ſpall.yop be wy Aaſtent i 100 
No fab, Ea. ora Hul you, ba e ldd 9 
Pl give = 2 '] Boop tp 4, Glißier. 2% Sci 1552 Da + 
Cats. bu ny Fend, by, che, 9d ſhe bps laid i'r 
Her Husbat it be an Apathecar, bred 3 100 "2011; «ir; 3u4] 
Ads heart, 1 hall fancy his Wing 1s. 2. potion, . bout 11 


The next drop eee 1 17 K οn , om 
It Gripes me altea y me Bao LI dt 
And ſpin our che n 8 e 100 On L qile. 


Doll Heute lo 2m * 124 of word bL'siigng3 bak . 
From thence we accordingly joſs'd along, 


To th' Devil of Old quite forſaking the Toung. 
Here Bacchus appear'd in his Glory to greet-us, 
And ſwarms of Attendance ſtood ready to mect-us, 
Who ſhow'd us a little ſnug Room very neat, 
No Cob-webs o'cr-head, neither Spawl under- feet, 
Our Wine was brought in without Ringing and Bawling, 
Two Candles, a handful of Pipes without Calling, 

A Chamber-pot too they were careful to bring - in, 

Which few Drawers uſe under ſeven times Ringing.” . 

In ſhort their Attendance ſeem'd fond to be buſy, 

And ſtudy'd to make eviry Company caſy, 

The Houſe was all pleaſant, the Maſter was civil, 

His Wine very good, let the Sign be the Devil; 

His Manſion is large, and his Charges are great, 

His Trade much too little to gain an Eſtare ; | 
The Apollo is fine, but it never was fill'd-yer, 

And fcarce Cer will Earn whar it firſt Coſt to build it, * 


Tis 


» 7 4 
2 
* 4 ; 
T7 * 
FP F 
a * 
4 - [ 1 6 & 
20 : : | 
i 5 : $ 
. Ld # 4 
| ' Tis lage 1 | 1 5 
"4 4 : 
= * 


_ Twoird make 7 dne Chapel if wos bur ber Sainted ; | 
I _ \« ** Bur why Calf'd Apollo Tm certain almoſt- mt. 
1 8 | | 'Tis not from his Wit who was firſt at the Coſt- mt, 
7 But rather becayſe di ſo big (Heavens bleſs us) 

1 Beſides ä n ER 


3 Both pleas'd with the Room, ovr Artendance and Wine; 


5 We ſtaid and quite finiſh'd our Drunken Deſign, 
Orr bears hing fo light, and our Brains full of Vapour, 
We faney d our ſelves to be Kites made of Paper, 
= Aud each time we pifsd we had hold of a thing, 

1 8 Which boch of us cobk for the Pack · thread. — 
= | Ic hindred our flights, and prevented our ſport, 

ES. - we „ eee eee ee wagon, > 
| | Thea reeld home on foor, and let flymg alone, 
_— Slip d into our Kennels our Lodgings bing near, 
F< And cm Dh vin the Dreams of Small Beer 
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